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But I am still the leader of this army and I go now
to victory or to death." Then he urged his chariot
into the foremost rank of the fighting men, and
fought with such fury that even Arjun and Krishna
could not withstand his desperate onset. The forces
of the Pandavs wavered and broke, and Krishna,
seeing Arjun's indecision, bitterly reproached him
and stoutly declared that he at least would not be his
companion in inglorious flight. Then he flung the
reins to the archer, leapt from the chariot, and rushed
into the battle. But Arjun also descended from the
chariot, ran after his friend, took him up bodily and
placed him once more in the car. Then bending his
knee in reverent obeisance he asked for pardon for
his indecision and announced his intention of entering
the fight once more.

In a moment the horses leapt forward, and the
ranks of the warriors parted like waves before the
thundering car of Arjun. Duryodhan hurled his
lance at the face of the warrior, while another leader
flung his heavy mace at the flying chariot. But Arjun
put these weapons aside with disdain, and stand-
ing proudly aloft with his mighty bow in his hand,
strung it again and again with lightning speed and
with a noise of thunder. The enemy again re-
newed the attack, and until evening fell the fight
waged fast and furious. But on that day the honour
of the fight was divided, and the leaders went to their
tents weary and wounded, but resolved to continue
the combat on the following day with all the strength
at their command.